Defeat of El Bodon                   [ISM
of 14,000 under Hill, left in the Alentejo) trekked back to
its old positions on the Portuguese frontier, headquarters
being established at Fuente Guinaldo, just within the Spanish
border.
Lord Wellington now resumed the blockade of Ciudad
Rodrigo.
His situation was much the same as the one he had just
quitted, with Ciudad Rodrigo, instead of Badajoz, as the bone
of contention.
Soon Marmont, greatly reinforced, reappeared upon the
scenes, forced Lord Wellington to raise the blockade, and
on September 25th fell upon his centre on the heights of
El Bodon.
A short and bloody conflict ensued, and though the allied
troops fought superbly, they were forced to retire upon
Fuente Guinaldo.
On the morning of the 26th, Marmont followed up his
victory, and appeared in force before that place, which Lord
Wellington held with the centre of his army only, not having
yet been joined by the wings. But in spite of his desperate
situation he refused to budge, for his Light Division was
in a post of danger, and he would not leave it to its fate.
Matters once again looked their blackest for the Allied
cause; on the one hand 14,000 gallant men and a dauntless
leader, on the other 60,000 of the matchless fighters of France.
Yet for all that the balance was equal, for Fortune laid her
hand upon the lighter scale; and Marmont, deceived as to
the real weakness of Lord Wellington's situation, and as if
bewitched, forebore to attack, and instead spent the day in
manoeuvring his troops upon the plain. And whilst he
juggled with Fate, the Light Division was marching into
safety.
Meanwhile [says Sherer] the English soldiers piled their arms, and
Lord Wellington sat cool and quiet on the ground.
It was at this moment that a Spanish general . . . observed to him,
** Why, here you are -with a couple of weak divisions in front of &e
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